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King Stephen was a worth) peer,
His breeches cost him but a cixmn,
He held them sixpence ail too dear,
With that he cali'd the tailor iown:
He was a wight of high renown,
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And thou art but of low decree:

'Tis pride that pulls the country down,

Then take thy auid cloak about thee.

Both songs are sung loudly and create the atmosphere of
rowdy merriment which are the proper prelude and mood
for Cassio's drunkenness.

The second is the Willow song. After the dreadful
scene where Othello treats Desdemona like a prostitute
Shakespeare wishes to prepare our mocd for the murder.
So Desdemona sings very softly:

The poor soul sat sighing, by a sycamore tree.

Sing all a green willow:

Her hand on her bosom, her head on her knee,

Sing willow, willow, willow.

The fresh streams ran by her, and murmur'd her moans,

Sing willow, willow, willow.

Her salt tears fell from her, and softenM the stones,

Sing willow, willow, willow.

Sing all a green willow must be my garland.

Let nobody blame him, his scorn 1 approve.

I calFd my love false love: but what said he then?

Sing willow, willow, willow.

If I court mo women, yon'11 couch with mo men.

The music has the same effect as a change of light in the
modern theatre.